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EDITOR’S 









’ve always thought of myself as 
something like the Andre the 
Giant of wrestling editors. 
Strong, soft-spoken, and larger 
than life. That’s me. But like Andre the 
Giant, I also feel that many of my 
masterful achievements have been 
overlooked—both Andre and my own 








granted. 

As the story of Andre’s reinstate- 
ment in the WWF unravels en route to 
the next WrestleMania card, we will 
all see how the only true giant of Pro- 
fessional Wrestling chooses to deal 
with his detractors. It’s common 
knowledge that Andre was peeved 
when Hulk Hogan received a trophy 
commemorating three years as the 
WWE Heavyweight Champion dur- 
ing a live “Piper’s Pit” taping in the 
New Jersey Meadowlands. Can you 
blame him? Andre’s been appearing in 
the WWE since time immemorial— 
and he hasn’t lost even one single 
match! That includes a series of strug- 
gles with a heelish Hulk Hogan who 
was still green around the gills. 

Yet despite Andre’s incredible ac- 
complishments, he is still denied title 
shots, and due to his rather abnormal 
physical attributes is rarely ranked 
appropriately in the WME ratings. 
Like Rodney Dangerfield, Andre gets 
“no respect,” and it’s about time we 
gave the titan his due. 

Maybe Bobby Heenan, a man known 
for recognizing wrestling talent, finally 


























greatness has largely been taken for ff 





CORNER 


The bottom line from the top rope of WME's Empire State Building offices. 





Both Andre the Giant and WME’s Editor Jeremy Tepper have recently aban- 


doned mat-fans in favor of a rulebreaking existence. 


realized the humongous injustice which 
Andre represented, not to mention the 
perfect weapon for overthrowing Hulk 
Hogan. But that remains to be seen— 
and like tons of other mat-fans, I can’t 
wait! 

It’s no coincidence that Andre the 
Giant and myself have developed mean 
streaks at the same time, there’s only so 
much a man can take—even if we are 
both giants in our respective fields. 
We're tired of being stepped on, be it 
by wrestling promoters or four-eyed 
Associate Editors. It’s time we flexed 





our muscles and asserted ourselves— 
even if we suffer the scorn of main- 
stream mat-fans. As long as we’ve got 
men like Danny Davis around, we’re 
sure to get a fair shake in the end. 
Congratulations on your turn-around 
Andre—on behalf (and I do mean 
half) of the editorial staff of WME I 
salute you. The so-called “American 
Way” has failed us and it’s time to take 
justice into our own hands. Beware, 
those of you with weak hearts, we’ll be 
back next month. With a vengeance! 
@ JEREMY TEPPER 
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LETTERS 


To The Editor 


BARRY’S 
A BABE! 


Barry Windham is such a babe! You 
can forget all about Michael J. Fox 
and the Beastie Boys, Barry is the man 
for me. Tall, slim, and sexy—that’s the 
way I like ’em, and since Barry came 
into the NWA you can bet I'll be in the 
front row at every card in the Scope 
Arena. If you’re reading this Barry, I’m 
5’2”, have red pig tails, freckles, and a 
sign that says “I Love You Barry 
Baby!” 

Please look for me Barry when you 
come to Norfolk. I was going to put 
my telephone number in this letter but 
my mother said she didn’t want all 
kinds of people seeing it in the maga- 
zine. so look for me in the front row 
Barry—some day I could make a 
wonderful wife for you! 

I love you Barry, and I hope you 
will beat Ric Flair for the World’s 
Championship of wrestling. 

Becky O’Brien 
Norfolk, VA 


HACK THE 
HULK 


You guys gota lot of nerve trying to 
say that Hulk Hogan is wearing down 
as the WWF World’s Champion (“Has 
He Met His Match?,” Feb. ’87). After 
three years on top, Hulk Hogan is just 
as dominant as ever, and nobody, 
especially not Paul Orndorff is going 
to take away his Heavyweight Title. 


6 WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 


“ine 
eo aie 





Barry Windham straddles the ring ropes. The blond bombshell is a big favorite of 
Mid-Atlantic mat-fans like Becky O’Brien. 


Usually MAIN EVENT has the best 
articles and color photography of any 
wrestling magazine, but there’s no 
excuse for your treatment of Hulk 
Hogan. Run a real centerfold next 
time, don’t insult the champion and his 
fans by showing him with his back to 
the mat. Everyone knows that he’ll 
always get back on his feet and strap 
the belt back around his waist. 

Hulk Hogan is a true champion and 
a “Real American” and he deserves a 


lot more credit then he gets from you 
hacks at MAIN EVENT. 

Robert Jacobsen 

Oneonta, NY 


Ed. Note: Sorry if you object to our 
Hack Hogan centerfold, Bob, but that’s 
your tough bananas. The law of aver- 
ages says that Hogey’s gonna lose the 
title, and if it ain’t Orndorff than 
beware of the new and infused Andre 
the Giant. 


Photo by Robert Riddick 


SHREAD 
HUNTER 


When I read the article on Kamala 
in your February ’87 issue of WME 
(“A Wrestlers Prayer: ‘Don’t Let 
Kamala Kill Me!’ ”), I had to sympa- 
thize with the author “Rocky Pizarro.” 
I don’t need to know who Rocky 
really is, but I’ve seen the poor, unfor- 
tunate victims of the Ugandan Head- 
hunter on TV and it sure ain’t pretty. 
Nobody should have to suffer such 
wanton punishment as Kamala un- 
leashes in the ring, and the WWF 
should do something before someone 
is really seriously crippled for life. The 
WWE should be ashamed of them- 
selves or letting such a bloodthirsty 
madman wrestle in their midst. 

There’s only one man who can save 
wrestling from the terrible reign of 
Kamala and The Wizard, and that’s 
the WWF Champion Hulk Hogan. 
He’s the only man strong and brave 
enough to stand up to this man mon- 
ster, and I believe that the well-being 
of the whole wrestling world is at 
stake! 

Harold Carmichael 
Crook’s Creek, WI 


Ed. Note: WME’s unprecedented arti- 
cle by an anonymous opponent of 
Kamala brought a variety of response 
into our crowded mailroom. Eviden- 
tally our readers sympathized with a 
piece of dead meat, but sympathy alone 
won't help Hogan hold off the mighty 
Kamala. If I had to make a wager, I'd 
put my money on Digger Molloy first. 


FAMILY 
AFFAIR 


I still can’t believe the situation in 
the World Class Wrestling could go 
this far. Everyone knows that Fritz 
Von Erich is the principal promoter in 
this area, and we all know that his 
sons, Kerry, Kevin, and Mike, are 
some of the most popular wrestlers in 
his promotion. But shouldn’t there be 


ontain the 





savage Ugandan Headhunter. Hulk Hogan may be another. 


some kind of rule that the immediate all the string pulling and favoritism in 
family of a promoter can’t hold a title wrestling these days, how is anyone 
within that region. mean, c’mon, with supposed to consider Kevin Von Erich 
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Everything has been organized for 
maximum results in Dr. Darden’s new book: 
The Nautilus Diet: 10 Weeks to a 
Brand-New Body. Over twenty years of 
diet and exercise research went into the 
program. 
This ten-week program describes and 
illustrates step-by-step how to combine 
proper diet with proper exercise for the 
greatest fat-loss possible. 
You'll be surprised at how fast your 
excess fat is melted away and your flabby 
body is rebuilt. 


FREE! If You Act Now! 


Hurry. lf you order The Nautilus Diet 
now, you'll receive FREE an 80-page 
manual: The Weekend Athlete’s Guide Hardcover, - 
to Physical Fitness. 416 pages, 250 photos Patti Beran, 30 
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Kevin Von Erich’s 


World Class Title is 
well-protected by his 
promoter father. 


Photo by Jimmy Papa 


as a legitimate World’s Champion? 

I don’t want to take anything away 
from Kevin Von Erich as a wrestler— 
the guy knows all the basic moves and 
keeps himself in great physical shape. 
There’s no question that he can elec- 
trify an arena with his acrobatic style, 
but he could do that even without a 
World’s Championship. It’s really a 
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question of ethics here—how far will 

Fritz Von Erich go to protect his son’s 

championship, and when will outside 
wrestlers get a fair shake in Texas? 

Don Balducci 

Iron Cross, PA 


Ed. Note: You’ve got a point there, 
Balducci, and a sharp one at that. I’ve 
heard of over-protective fathers before, 
but this is ridiculous. In my opinion 
every World's Championship should 
have a rider that says, “Members of 
(name of promotion) and their imme- 
diate families are forbidden to hold 
(name of title.)” Case closed. 


MY, MY 
HEY HAYES! 


If there’s one thing I hate it’s loud- 
mouthed, bad guy wrestlers, and if 
there’s one thing I really can’t stand it’s 
loud-mouthed, bad guy wrestler/ 
announcers. In other words, I think 
Michael Hayes is the most obnoxious 
retard ever to step foot in the ring or 
behind the microphone! 

In Art Burns’ article on the Flabu- 















lous Freeturd (“Michael Hayes Grows 
Up!!,” Feb. ’87) he makes it sound like 
Hayes has gone through some kind of 
transformation or something, like he’s 
suddenly settled down. Well, coming 
from this UWF viewer, you can be 
sure that Michael Hayes is just as rude 
and stupid as ever. Not only that, but I 
wouldn’t trust him or any of the other 
Firebirds for more than a minute a 
month. The UWF should find them- 
selves a new announcer before Michael 
Hayes makes a mockery of their entire 
operation. 
Jim Clampett 
Clydesdale, OK 
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THE HEART PUNCH 





kay gang here it is, the 
moment you've all been 
waiting for, your chance 
to shimmer in the spot- 
light of wrestling’s most prestigious 
forum and award winning column, 
The Heart Punch. “The Real Ameri- 
can Essay Contest” has been a piledriy- 
ing success, thanx to no one but you, 
the fans, so lemme thank all of you 
who have kept my office littered with 
mail. Those of you who weren’t clever 
enough to include your names are out 
of luck, likewise for those who felt 
obliged to write with crayon on toilet 
paper, but those entries were invaria- 
bly for Hulk Hogan and would not 
have shook the earth much less inspired 
me to print them. Incidentally, I did get 
one essay nominating my nemesis 
Jeremy Tepper, but had to discount it 
in light of his confession of being a 
Soviet sympathizer. Sad, but true ... 
and now on with the show!!! 





Robert North of Washington, DC 
writes: My nominee for the “Real 
American Title’” is none other than 
Vince McMahon!!! The man personi- 
fies success in a free market economy 
with his uncompromised greed and 
inconsideration for tradition. Although 
I don’t necessarily condone his actions, 
he deserves credit for turning the 
WWF into a whopping mega-business. 
He is the Lee Iacocca of Pro Wrestling. 


Mary Billows of Dayton, OH writes: 
My nomination for the “Real Ameri- 
can” championship is Magnum T.A. I 
agree with you completely, he personi- 
fies all that is good about our country, 
from his belief in the flag to his war on 
Commies. He was the greatest United 
States Champion of all time and Nikita 
Koloff’s respect for him proves it. If a 
hardened Ruskie like Nikita is swayed 
to the side of righteousness by a man 








A no holds barred look at Professional Wrestling, 


straight from the heart! 


like Magnum, then there is no question 
that he deserves the title, and I believe 
he will battle back from his injury as 
bravely as he has battled in the ring. 


Ray Denecke from Parts Unknown 
writes: My candidate is definitely a 
“Real American.” Itis... Kevin Sulli- 
van!! (1) He is very intelligent and you 
can’t be a “real” American without 
intelligance. (2) He doesn’t care who 
he’s up against, he just “drops his 
shoulders and runs.” He'll take three 
blows in order to dish one good one 
out!” (3) He is very mysterious. (4) He 
is successful and when he wants some- 
thing he gets it. Isn’t that the American 
Dream, to get what you want? (5) He 
makes a great role model and every 
American kid should have a “Real 
American” role model. Can your heart 
stand it?!!! 


Oz Peters of Philadelphia, PA writes: 
Realistically speaking, the American 
Indian wrestlers are the only real 
Americans in the sport. However, Dusty 


Blood, sweat, and tears qualify the bighearted Dusty Rhodes as a “R 
can,” according to WME reader Oz Peters. 

































. 


eal Ameri- 








Rhodes exudes Real American spirit. 
His rags to riches biography reads like 
a history text... his huge legs support 
a stoic frame ... a frame encasing a 
heart as immense as this country. His 
battles have been as timeless as World 
Wars. I vote for Dusty Rhodes, “The 


Real American Dream.” 
* * * 


YOWZA!!! What a headful of Ameri- 
kana—I gotta say, though, some of 
you are a bit cynical, even for my taste. 
But then again, it’s not my job to teach 
the pros and cons of capitalism ora set 
of American ideals, either. As long as 
you kids count your blessings for living 
here, where we have things like the 
First Ammendment which let me write 
whatever I want—even slander my 
pinko editor—and we're all basically 
free despite some hoodlums in Wash- 
ington who would thwart our right to 
be just that, and never take these rights 
for granted, you'll be AOK and maybe 
you can be my friend. Until next 
month ... WHAM!!! Can your heart 
stand it?!!! @ MIKE EDISON 
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Videos & Photos 
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Circle one: VHS BETA 


DIGGER'S DIARY 


The modern mat-world as seen through the eyes 
of an outlaw ex-champion! 


reetings readers. This is 

Howard L. Frampton 

pinch-hitting for Digger 

Molloy this month. We 
all hope the lineup change won’t be 
permanent. 

Last month Digger promised a further 
investigation of the Danny Davis 
licensing controversy, and said that he 
would explain why his “big mouth” 
got him in trouble with the WWF 
Championship Committee. Here’s the 
scoop. Digger and I (we’ve been col- 
laborating on the Davis story) obtained 
photostats of Davis’ referee’s license, 
and were stunned to discover a promi- 
nent member of the Championship 
Committee was a witness. I attempted 
to contact him, but he furiously no- 
commented his way around the issue. 

Coincidentally, this committee mem- 
ber (we cannot reveal his identity) 
noticed Digger and a friend eating at a 
Mexican Restaurant on New York’s 
Upper West Side. Casual conversation 
led Digger to unwisely bring up the 
Davis controversy, and he said too 
much. The committee member intu- 
ited that his old friend was, indeed, 
Digger Molloy. Which is why we can- 
not reveal Ais name. It would be disas- 
trous for the entire Committee—and 
the entire wrestling world—to know 
who Digger Molloy is. 

Digger and I both thought it would 
be a good idea for him to chill out on 
this particular story. So his nose for 
adventurous news led him to the sunny 
climate of Buenos Aires, Argentina, 
where they celebrate the summertime 
in January. Now that King Curtis has 
emerged as a manager in the WWF, 
calling himself “The Wizard,” rumors 
that the Grand Wizard is actually still 
alive have resurfaced. Curtis has been 


WME columnist Digger Molloy is missing in action since pursuing an investiga- 
tion into the controversy surrounding WWF referree Danny Davis. 


wailing about “communications” with 
the Grand Wizard, and although most 
of us assume he is referring to some 
sort of seance with wrestling’s greatest 
manager, he has never made that 
entirely clear. When a source tipped us 
off that he knew the address for a “‘Sr. 
Ernie Roth” in Buenos Aires, Digger 
packed his bags. 

Three weeks have passed, and there 
are thirty minutes until the final dead-. 
line for “Digger’s Diary.” Not a word 
from the man in the meantime. 

We're not worried about the empty 


space to fill in our pages. We’re terribly 
concerned about the empty space in 
our hearts. Only a cruel or criminally 
unimaginative man could fail to call 
Digger Molloy his friend. Unfortu- 
nately, there are many such men in this 
world, quite a few of them in wrestling. 
Digger’s got his enemies, and the fact 
that one influential man in the sport 
knows his pseudonym is—well, a mighty 
queer coincidence. 
Digger, come home. We need and 
pray for you. 
@ HOWARD L. FRAMPTON 
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ANDREGATE CONTROVERSY RAGES ON 


he reinstatement of Andre the 

[ Giant by WWF President 

Jack Tunney has caused more 

than its share of controversy in the 
WWF. 

If you remember, Andre was banned 
by the WWF last summer for missing 
several scheduled television tapings. 
Although the giant wasn’t heard from 
for many months, rumors ran rampant 
that he was wrestling as the masked Giant 
Machine during his suspension. 

Then, as suddenly as he had disap- 
peard, the announcement was made 
that Andre would be returning to the 
WWF, although many details of the 
reinstatement hearing were shrouded 
in mystery. Thanks to the investigative 
efforts of Jesse Ventura it was revealed 
that Andre the Giant hadn’t been pres- 
ent at said hearing, but that it was 
attended by none other than Andre’s 
arch-namesis Bobby “The Brain” 
Heenan. 

“They tried to keep me in the dark 
on this one,” barked The Body, “but 
they can’t hide from me, man. I knew 
I'd get to the bottom of this story 
sooner or later. Even the most hard- 
ened crooks crack under pressure from 
The Body.” 

In television interviews with Ven- 
tura, however, Andre remained mum 
on the subject, and directed all inquir- 
ies to Bobby Heenan, who skirted 
around the topic by dictating Andre’s 
vital stats, such as height and weight. 

“Andre the Giant is the most mobile 
big man in the sport today,” explained 
an evasive Bobby Heenan. “There’s no 
reason at all why he shouldn’t be 
allowed to compete in the WWF.” 

Heenan had certainly changed his 
tune from the days when he insisted 
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Andre the Giant was irked by Roddy Piper’s presentation of an award to 
commemorate Hulk Hogan’s third anniversary as WWF Champion. 


that Big John Studd was the real giant 
of Professional Wrestling. Already, 
there were indications that Andre was 
also marching to the beat ofa different 
drummer. 

During a televised “Piper’s Pit” 
segment taped in the Brendan Byrne 
Arena in the Meadowlands, NJ, Andre 
intruded on a trophy presentation 
commemorating Hulk Hogan’s third 
anniversary as WWF champion. As 
Roddy Piper congratulated the champ, 
Andre made the point that he had 


accumulated an undefeated career 
record in Professional Wrestling, and 
that he was deserving of a trophy of his 
own. After exchanging comments, 
Andre left the set in a huff. 

This whole scenario sounds suspi- 
ciously like a set up for Andre’s long- 
rumored conversion to rulebreaking, 
and speculation is running high that a 
potential match-up of Andre and Hulk 
Hogan may be the big Main Event that 
the upcoming WrestleMania card sorely 
needs. Hf 
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NICK BOCKWINKEL LEADS AWA BACK TO BASICS 


Ithough the American 
Wrestling Association has 
received its fair share of 


flack from wrestling critics for appoint- 
ing Nick Bockwinkel as champion 
after the untimely departure of Stan 
Hansen, the “Professor of Professional 
Wrestling” has managed to uphold 
many traditional values amidst a mat- 
world racked with change. 

With a limited and ever-diminishing 
talent roster, the AWA has leaned 
more and more lately towards longer 
scientific match-ups to pick up the 
slack, and having a ring technician like 
Bockwinkel to fall back on has been a 
real blessing. 

“Tm not a flashy or extravagant 


individual,” explained the soft-spoken one hour time limit to a 65 minute draw 


AWA champion. “I don’t need to take 


he Fabulous Freebirds have 
T increased their flock in the 

UWF by adopting new blood 
to their fraternal “Family.” 


Nick Bockwinkel recently extended a 


with Curt Hennig. 


Joining the three boys from Bad ‘f 


Street is the illustrious Sunshine, who 


has treaded both sides of the rulebreak- * 


ing fence during her managerial tenure 
in both the UWF and the World Class 
area, and the intimidating presence of 
the mysterious Angel of Death. 

“We're all in the family now, baby,” 
blasts Michael Hayes, the outspoken 
mouth-piece of the Freebirds. “We got 
it all together, man. Nobody’s gonna 
mess with this bad Angel, and we got 
Sunshine here to lend a little light to 
the situation. The dark ages are over 
for Badstreet, baby.” 

The Freebirds are truly in the spot- 
light in the UWF, but the threesome 
have momentarily found themselves 


an extroverted approach to my title, I 
simply defend my belt in the manner it 
was intended. By wrestling, by golly. 
For me, there is no greater thrill on 
God’s green earth than retaining a 
World’s Title based on athletic merits 
exhibited in the ring.” 

This type of philosophy has earned 
the veteran mat-warrior the respect of 
many of his peers, including such vola- 
tile opponents as Larry Zbyszko, who 
often threatens to turn title bouts into 
brutal bloodbaths. But for Bockwin- 
kel, a better match-up would be a 
strictly scientific star, such as second 
generation grappler Curt Hennig, who 
recently wrestled Bockwinkel to an 
incredible one hour and five minute 
draw during a televised title match. 
Now that’s wrestling! 


\) 


The “Angel of Death” (left) and Sunshine (right) are the two latest additions to 
the Fabulous Freebirds’ Family in the UWF. 


without any major titles. Both Buddy 
Roberts, who has held the Television 
Title, and Terry Gordy, who was 
stripped of the UWF World’s Title 
which was awarded to the One Man 
Gang, are forging their way back 
towards title shots, but “Fantasia” 
Michael Hayes is more concerned with 
pursuing his budding musical career. 


“Tm trying to expand on the multi- 
faceted talents I’ve been blessed with,” 
says the less-than-bashful Hayes. “I’ve 
already proved I’m a mean announcer 
and now I’m gonna show the world 
that I can rock out as well. You can bet 
Pll be a hit in either rock or wrestling, 
*cause I can kick ass!” 
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n other wrestling news, the 
mat-world is buzzing in antici- 
pation of the WWFP’s third 
annual WrestleMania extrava- 

ganza. As we go to press this month, 

the exact details remain shrouded in 
secrecy, but judging by the current 
trends this one’s bound to be a doosey! 

Expect a multitude of Main Events, 

featuring the complete roster of WWF 

all-stars, including Hulk Hogan, Andre 
the Giant, Randy Savage, Ricky 

Steamboat, Paul Orndorff, Roddy 

Piper, Adrian Adonis, Jake Roberts, 

etc. Did I leave anyone out? Yeah, I 

know.... 

Speaking of Hulk Hogan, I guess 
WME should congratulate the tanned 
titan on three years as WWF Heavy- 
weight Champion. New-found ally 
Roddy Piper presented The Hulkster 
with a dandy of a trophy on “Piper’s 
Pit,” which irked none other than the 
invincible Andre the Giant. Rumors 
are rampant regarding a potential feud 
for dominance of the WWF.... 

Another rumor regards a nagging 
back injury to Davey Boy Smith of 
the British Bulldogs. Together with 
the Dynamite Kid, the ‘Dogs have 
been one of the most popular teams 
ever to hold the WWF Tag-Team 
Title but their reign could come to an 
abrupt ending at WrestleMania. A\- 
though their title defenses are becom- 
ing more rare, expect the Bulldogs to 
fall in a scientific match-up with the 
Rougeau Brothers or a brutal en- 
counter with the Hart Foundation. . . . 

Adrian Adonis has been getting a 
little out of hand lately with his loaded 
atomizer, which is stocked with some 
sort of foreign substance. Roddy Piper 
was the unfortunate victim of such an 
attack, and has sworn to rid the WWE 
of the big fat fruitcake. . . . 
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One of the most intimidating pres- 
ences in the WWF is The Wizard, 
who manages both Kamala and Sika 
the Samoan. The mystic Wizard claims 
to have direct links to the spirit world 
which allegedly enhances the physical 
prowess of his mighty charges. In 
recent weeks both Hulk Hogan and 
George Steele have felt the hellish 
wrath of the Ugandan Headhunter. . . . 

“The Snake Pit” keeps improving, 
but has taken host Jake Roberts out 
of action lately. Expect “The Snake” 





-~ 





Hulk Hogan has been hearing rumblings of W restlemania 3, and the unappetiz- 
ing possibility of wrestling an enraged Andre the Giant. 





to make a big return to the ring soon, 
and have pity on the poor victim of his 
deadly DDT.... 

Don’t forget Danny Davis either. 
The controversial referee has been a 
real thorn in the side of WWF fan 
favorites lately. According to WWF 
announcers, Davis’ referee license 
expires in April, allowing him just 
enough time to figure into the Wrestle- 
Mania picture in a big way.... 

Other stars getting a big push from 
the WWF include the Honky Tonk 


u 
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Wrestling area, and was the winner of 
the second annual $25,000, 24-man 
Bunkhouse Stampede in Norfolk, VA. 
After eliminating TV Champion Tully 
Blanchard in the final round, Wind- 
ham dedicated his victory to last year’s 
winner Magnum T.A., who is still 
recuperating slowly but steadily from 
his tragic car accident. ... 

The big surprise this year is the dom- 
inance of the NWA World’s Tag- 
Team Champions, Rick Rude and 
Manny Fernandez. Under the gui- 
dance of manager Paul Jones, Rude 
and Fernandez have managed to stomp 
all opponents and instill the hatred of 
mat-fans everywhere. WME apolo- 


gizes to Rick Rude for suggesting that 
“The Wizard” has become a seminal presence on the WWF scene, holding tightly he was wasting his time in Jones’ 
to the reins of Kamala and Sika the Samoan (right). Army. The real waste of time and tal- 


Man, Butch Reed and his manager 
Slick, Koko B. Ware, and Blackjack 
Mulligan. .. . 
The heat’s on NWA World’s Hea- 
vyweight Champion Ric Flair, who 
has his hands full with the reformed 
“Russian Nightmare,” U.S. Heavyweight 
Champion Nikita Koloff. Wisely, the 
cunning champ has been guarding his 
“Ten Pounds of Gold” by signing on to 
tag-team matches, pitting him and his 
Four Horsemen against the team of 
Nikita and the “American Dream,” 
Dusty Rhodes, who are now united as 
the “Superpowers.” See the action 
packed photo feature on this raging 
feud in this issue. . . . 
Meanwhile, Nikita’s former com- 
rades, Ivan Koloff and Krusher 
Khruschev have lost their United 
States Tag-Team Title to the team of 
Barry Windham and Mid-Atlantic 
Champion Ronnie Garvin. Windham i o 
has elicited a wave of popularity since Since being ditched by mat-fans, the Honky Tonk Man has joined Randy Savage 
arriving in the World Championship and become a menace in his own right. 





WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 17 


WRESTLING’S ROUND-UP 


A monthly report on all the latest 
happenings in the world of Professional Wrestling . . . 































tal ake ie ee 


ent in the NWA are the other tag- 
teams, such as the Rock-n-Roll Ex- 
press, Midnight Express, and the 
Road Warriors... . 

Another waste of talent in the NWA 
is “Gorgeous” Jimmy Garvin, who is 
popular with mat-fans but not with 
promoters. Since Magnum’s accident, 
Garvin hasn’t had a decent fued, and 
winds up sparring with the likes of 
Brad Armstrong and Tim Horner. .. . 

Skandor Akbar is sitting pretty in 
the UWF with both the heavyweight 
Champion One Man Gang and the 
Tag-Team Champions Bad Leroy 
Brown and Wild Bill Irwin in his 
“Army” of terrorists. It’s only a matter 
of time until the mad Arab feels the 
pressure, however, as the action heats 
up with top challengers like Hacksaw 
Jim Duggan and Ted DiBiase hot on 
the championship trail. In the tag-team 
department, don’t count out former 
champions The Fantastics or Jack 
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A bedazzling Paul Jones joins his NWA World’s 
and Manny Fernandez before a recent title bout. 


Skandor Akbar has led the One Man 
Gang to the UWF Title. 


Victory and John Tatum... . 

Meanwhile, Tatum’s ex—the sultry 
Missy Hyatt has been dancing to a 
new tune with “Hot Stuff’ Eddie Gil- 
bert. This odd couple has been faced 


Dark Journey serves as an escort serv- 
ice for the Missing Link. 


Tag-Team Champs Rick Rude 


with the spiteful rage of Dark Journey 
and her playmate, the Missing Link. 
This type of inter-gender feud has been 
scoring extra votes from wrestling 
viewers recently. ... 

Keep your eyes on the Fabulous 
Freebirds too, as Michael Hayes, 
Terry Gordy, and Buddy Roberts 
have enlisted the aid of super-valet, 
Sunshine and the menacing “Angel of 
Death.” Other top stars competing in 
this area include TV Champion 
Savannah Jack, Terry Taylor, and 
Sting.... 

Unbelievably, there are still a few 
wrestlers left in the World Class area, 
most of whom answer to the name 
Von Erich. Both Bruiser Bordy and 
Abdullah the Butcher have packed 
their bags, and even the “Mad Dog” 
Buzz Sayer has bowed out as Texas 
Champion to open a wrestling school 
in the Dallas/Ft. Worth area. As one 
half of the Tag-Team Champions with 
Matt Borne, Sawyer was replaced ina 
title match by Master Gee, formerly 
known as George Welles. Despite the 
complaints of manager Percy Pringle, 
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—Count Billy Varga World's Amencan Heavyweight Wrestling Champ 
“THIS BOOK SHOULD BE BANNED!" — Nick Bockwinkel Aw. Word Champ 


An effective Finishing Hold is the most decisive way of winning 
a pro-wrestling match. However, the application doesn’t stop 
there. It is invaluable for any encounter whether in the ring, on 
the mat or in the street. Knowledge is power and this book has it 
all: Hip Locks; Neck Locks; Grape Vines galore; Cobra Grip; 
Boston Crab; and Goris Siamese Twin plus so much more it 
boggles the mind. 
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the team was disqualified and the belts 
were awarded to the team of Lance 
Von Erich and the Dingo Warrior. . . . 

Brian Adias continues to pursue his 
anti-Von Erich crusade, and has dis- 
played far more intestinal fortitude 
than WME ever gave him credit for. 
Evidentally his star was dulled in the 
shadow of Texas’ “First Family of 
Wrestling,” and he is the first man 
since Chris Adams to publically split 
with the influential Von Erichs. Like 
Adams, expect Adias to become 
entangled in a long and meaningless 
feud with World’s Champion Kevin 
Von Erich. ... 

World Class TV Champion Crusher 
Yarkov continues to obliterate all 
opponents with his “Nuclear Splash” 
but should expect a mounting chal- 
lenge from heart-throb Steve Simp- 
son. Other World Class competitors 
include Killer Brooks and Al 
Madril. .. . 

Professional Wrestling in the AWA 
appears to be taking a back to basics 
approach, meaning longer scientific 
match-ups. In my opinion this is a 
good way to stretch what little talent 
they have. It does, however, allow 
World’s Champion Nick Bockwinkel 
to display his mastery of wrestling 
holds, and he’s had his hands full with 
other established grapplers like Larry 
Zbyszko and Curt Hennig. Mean- 
while, Col. DeBeers is still engaged in 
a brutal feud with Jimmy Snuka. ... 

“Magnum” Scott Hall has aban- 
doned the AWA in favor of the Flor- 
ida scene, and the Midnight Rockers 
could be the next to go. Evidentally, 
Marty Janetty and Shawne Michaels 
are bored of being denied the tag-title 
which is still held by “Playboy” Buddy 
Rose and “Pretty Boy” Doug 
Sommers. ... 
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The sensational Misty Blue Simms deserves much of the credit for the renewed 


interest in women’s wrestling recently. 


Kevin Sullivan is also returning to 
Florida wrestling, and promises to 
shake up the scene which has settled 
into a dull lull. Lex Lugar is yawning 
his way through defenses of his South- 
ern Title, while Ron Simmons has 
claimed the Florida Title... . 

In tag-team action, the Fabulous 
Ones have split up, with Steve Keirn 
“retiring” from mat action and Stan 
Lane occasionally pairing with Flor- 
ida fave Mike Graham. The winners 
of a recent tournament for the renewed 
Florida Tag-Team Title were Chris 


Champion and Shawne Royal... . 

Women’s wrestling continues to gain 
popularity nationwide, thanks largely 
to the high profile of the sensational 
Misty Blue Simms and the Women’s 
Championship Wrestling group, who 
promise to bring all-women cards into 
arenas in the near future. Other big 
names on the ladies circuit include 
Debbie Combs, Candi Divine, Cat 
LeRoux, and former WWF Cham- 
pion Wendi Richter. . . . 

That’s it comrades, hang ten til next 
month. So long and so what?! @ 
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“ADORABLE” 
ADRIAN ADONIS 


Flabby Fag Blows Off Roddy Piper! 





According to his manager Jimmy Hart, “Adorable” Adrian Adonis is a complex 
character who has been mislabeled by the wrestling media—but to mat-fans 
he’s just a fat tub of lard shooting his gay spray around the wrestling ring! 


BC’s Saturday Night's 

Main Event was in the 

can, and the fans had 

straggled off. The grap- 
plers had sped onto their latest 
engagements, whipping their wills into 
the reality of another commute to 
another stop on the WWF's back- 
breaking schedule. All except one, 
who demanded the next day off and 
got it. 


+ 
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Adrian Adonis sinks into the ropes under the weight of his huge girth. 
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By JIM SCHUERMANN 
I don’t think Vince McMahon was 


too pleased about it, though, consider- 
ing the bold actions of said star during 
his match. I didn’t have to hear the 
knee-jerk TV commentary to appre- 
ciate the broadcaster/promoter’s dis- 
dain. McMahon shot him one of his 
patented nauseated glares in the dress- 
ing room afterwards; if his star grappler 


had gargled a beaker of blood-speckled 
phlegm and chummed it Zen archer- 
style onto the front of Vince’s tuxedo, 
Vince would have looked at him in the 
same way. 

Adrian Adonis just stared back and 
blew him a Dinah Shore kiss. 

* * * 

“Wait a minute!!! Wait a minute 
please!!! I gotta remove my jaundiced 
eye!!!” 

After a few seconds, the dressing 
room door swung open and Adrian 
Adonis greeted me stark naked. 

“Oh, it’s you,” he said. “I thought it 
was somebody else.” He sounded dis- 
appointed, but smiled enigmatically. 
Silver blue sparkles of makeup shim- 
mered on the tip of his eyelid. 

Adonis padded back to the mirror 
and inspected his face. “I’m still new at 


, this Road Warriors stuff,” he said apo- 


logetically. Crossing his legs at the 
thigh, he smeared the rest of it off and 
casually made his way to the locker. 


~~ He pulled on blue jeans and an 





autumn-plaid wool shirt, clasping the 
belt with an audible gasp. 

“Tt pays to be honest,” he snickered, 
scowling at the same time. A friendly 
scowl. “I told the world that I’m fat 
and told ’em that I’m gay. You don’t 
hear that every day.” 

Adonis’ remarks sounded strangely 


Dropping the Atomizer Bomb!! 


blowing his horn for the “Aa 
Adrian Adonis, who he insists is n 
derstood by many mat-fans. 
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detached. They were bold statements 
in these troubled times. One wonders 
about the relative status of the sins of 
gluttony and Sodom, at any rate. But 
they seemed like casual issues to Ado- 
nis. Hell, you never -hear bulbous 


Dusty share fatso camaraderie with” 


the fans, most of whom tend towards 
obesity and beehives anyways. God 
grant that William Perry and Oprah 
Winfey will rescue the buffalo butt 
brigades across this great land of ours 
from undue prejudice. 

“You're a brave man,” I said to 
Adonis, not entirely brown-nosing him. 
“Potential assassins and assorted luna- 
tics always get the aisle seats.” 

“Yeah, I know,” Adonis said. 
“(Freddie) Blassie got acid pured all 
over his leg once. It doesn’t bother me 
in the slightest. If you’re a rock-n-roll 
composer, or a candidate for the Board 
of Supervisors, or a Mafiosi-busting 
DA with a duck’s ass hairdo, or a 
pleasure-pumping powerhouse of 
wrestling, you gotta watch out for the 
lower breeds of filth who watch your 
every move.” Adonis ground his teeth 
and paused for breath. Then he picked 
some tartar with his thumbnail. 

“So what’s with the perfume?” I 
asked. Adonis had seltzered Roddy 
Piper’s eyes with perfume from his 
atomizer during the night’s match. 
Piper could not go on, his vision tem- 
porarily snuffed. Adonis strutted off 
the proud loser by DQ. The atomizer 
was sitting right there on the makeup 
table. I got up and reached for it, half- 
expecting Adonis to stop me. He 
didn’t. 

“The strategy worked,” Adonis said, 
not without a trace of smugness. “Looky 
here, cookie.” 

I was inspecting the contents of the 
atomizer by spraying it on my wrist. 
An alcoholic perspiration condensed 
upon the thin blue veins and bones. It 
smelled like bad medicine, and it was 
going to smell like a theatre opening in 
a minute, It was perfume. 

Adonis was holding up a chocolate 
brown plastic bucket by the handle. I 
took it from him and found that it 
contained roughly three or four dozen 
sealed envelopes. 
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Adrian Adonis identifies with Dennis 
Hopper’s role in the film “Blue Velvet.” 


“Tonight's strategy was picked by 
Jimmy (Hart, his manager) ten min- 
utes before the match,” Adonis said. 
“We stuck with this one.” Adonis 
intoned the words on his sheet of yel- 
low legal paper: “Mutilate one sense of 
your choice, not counting the ear. Do 
it minutes after the match. Incapacitate 
temporarily.” 

The ear? 

“That’s in another envelope,” Ado- 
nis replied. “Detach and/or incapaci- 
tate left ear with Ear Gouge.” 

Roddy Piper’s left ear was hideously 
mangled when Greg Valentine mashed 
it with the U.S, Championship Belt in 
1983. Piper lost 75% of his hearing at 
the time—another temporary wound, 
but one that could be exploited by 
potential opponents, 

“What about the Ear Gouge?” I 
asked, considering one of Adonis’ 
astounding range of mat maneuvers. It 
consists of grinding your middle finger 
into your opponent’s eardrum and 
middle ear, rendering him unconscious. 
A personal fave. 

“Tt’s too difficult to apply,” Adonis 
explained, ever the tactician. “You can 
surprise somebody with a Sleeperhold, 


but not with an Ear Gouge.” 

“Speaking of ears, you were carry- 
ing an oxygen mask into the ring for a 
while. How many fans do you think 
got the picture?” 

Adonis stopped packing his gym 
bag and stood there with a botany 
textbook in his hand. “Hiyo silver, 
man, Dennis Hopper. ... I read 
somewhere that Hopper demanded to 
play the role of Frank, because he had 
to—“becuase,’ he said, ‘I am Frank’,” 
Adonis caressed the textbook’s spine 
like a pet’s nape. “And so am I,” he 
said. “I’m Frank too.” 

Explanation beggars. Dennis Hopper 
plays Frank in the most devastating 
and visionary American movie of 1986, 
Blue Velvet. He’s being plugged as an 
Oscar nominee and stuff. Anyways, 
Hopper’s character Frank prefaces scenes 
of rape and physical assault by sucking 
furiously on an oxygen mask, to rev 
him up physically and psychologically 
for violence and reality. And Adrian 
Adonis has recently been carrying 
such a mask into the ring with him 
before matches. 

“Piper’s one of us, at least in a part 
of his soul,” Adonis growled. You 
know what “us” means, So does anyone 
who remembers Piper’s hugfests with 
Paul Orndorff in the halcyon days of 
“Piper’s Pit.” It terrifies him to wrestle 
his own conscience when he wrestles 
me. He may talk heavy duty News- 
week clippings about the ‘prostitution 
of his art’ (for taking over his TV seg- 
ment) but that’s a pile. He’s scared of 
me, because he’s a latent wrestler. 

“My future goal, however,” Adonis 
confided in my healthy left ear, inching 
towards the exit, “is to form a tag-team 
with Roddy Piper.” 

I blinked. 

“Don’t you see, it’s like ham and 
peanut butter sandwiches,” he winked 
at my startled blink. “It’s murder, like a 
rude shock.” 

Adrian Adonis left without saying 
goodbye. But he left a paper written by 
a graduate student of the Postscientific 
Institute on the relative merits of the 
DDT, Piledriver, and Sleeperhold in 
depressing the brain cavity. Brains beat 
agony in the ring. Sometimes. 
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Kamala, the clown prince of 
the WWE, is an obvious 
opponent for the child-like 
antics of “The Animal” (fac- 


ing page.) 


Meets Kamala! 





SIDESHOW FREAKS 
GRAPPLE FOR GEEKS! 


“Law of the Jungle” Prevails 
as the Ugandan Headhunter 
Traps “The Animal!” 





t’s the future and medicine has 
become so advanced that brain 
transplants are as common for 
folks who can afford them as 
foreign cars and orthodonture. So this 
guy goes to the brain store to pick out a 
new brain—he’s not that bright ya see 
but he’s rich and can afford to buy 
some smarts—and he says to the brain 


By MIKE EDISON 


salesman “I want the best brain you 


have. Money is no object. ...” So the 
brain salesman says “I’ve got this brain 
here, it’s partly the brain of Beethoven, 
partly the brain of Einstein, and partly 
the brain of James Brown. The rest of 
it is composed of Harvard graduates, 


but lemme tell ya, it’s expensive. One 
million dollars an ounce.” So the rich 
but not so bright guy says “That’s 
nuthin’—I told you money was no 
object, I want the best, most expensive 
brain you’ve got.” The brain salesman 
shrugs and says “OK—here it is. This 
brain was made from the brains of 
Professional Wrestlers. . . nine million 
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George Steele is incensed 
by the similarity between 
Kamala’s man Friday and 
a@ tantalizing turnbuckle. 





“The Animal” shrinks away from a scolding by Kamala’s masked trainer. 


an ounce.” The guy who wants the 
brain throws his arms up and screams, 
“What’s so special about these 
wrestlers?” and the brain salesman 
smiles and says “Sir, do you realize 
how many wrestlers we have to kill 
just to get one ounce of brain?” 

Okay—you can laugh now, or don’t 
laugh because it’s not that funny, and 
besides, the same thing could be said 
about the MAIN EVENT staffers. But 
watching George Steele take on Kam- 
ala reminded me of that old joke. 
There couldn’t be an ounce of brain 
between those two beasts and even less 
scientific tehcnique. So what is it about 
this match that intriques me? The sick- 
ness, daddy, the sickness. 

They took the sideshow away from 
the circus a long time ago and for good 
reason; the “freaks,” those poor men 
and women who were cursed with 
four arms or dog faces, were being 
exploited, treated without human dig- 
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nity just so Mr. Barnum could pull ina 
few more sheckles. But now, thanks to 
Vince McMahon, the sideshow has 
returned to your local arena. 

It’s not so much the spectacle of 
seeing these pitiful grapplers that I 
mind, it’s the enthusiasm spewed by 
the fans for this fatty-freak show. 
That’s the real sickness, friends, and a 
little lesson in human nature. 

First of all, neither of them can 
wrestle. Maybe George has displayed a 
few holds in his lengthy career, but he’s 
not exactly the scientific type. And 
Kamala? If you call his Big Splash off 
the top rope scientific maybe you 
should go to the brain store and 
inquire. The only attractive element 
about this match up is where else in the 
Twentieth Century are you going to be 
able to witness such an abortion of 
good taste, live and in person. It’s sick- 
ness, daddy, pure and simple, and 
anyone who revels in such exhibitions 


is as warped as I am. See, I like circus 
freakshows. Thanks Vince: the human 
race hasn’t been degraded like this 
since Reagan took office. 

Both of these men may be throw- 
backs to another, pre-Homosapien era, 
but they have been known to exhibit 
some brutality. George is of course a 
lunatic, and has been remarkably suc- 
cessful in his career because he intimi- 
dates his more lucid opponents with 
his spastic attacks and childlike drool- 
ing. But for the first time, he’s met a 
man who cannot be intimidated because 
a) he’s from the jungles of Uganda and 
has seen a lot scarier things than 
George the Animal and (b) Kamala 
just isn’t clever enough to be intimi- 
dated. Too bad for George. 

The Animal entered the ring in his 
usual spasm and was apparently quite 
surprised when Kamala didn’t back 
off. It’s been a while since that hap- 
pened to George. He got a few shots in, 


NYNE= 


The carnival style 
match-up of Kamala and 
Steele could be billed as 


the “Survival of the 
2? a 

Fattest.” - : , 
A | 








Kamala’s grand finale is his Belly Flop off the top rope (top), which sent George Steele out of the arena on a stretcher. 


but it’s nearly impossible to hurt Kam- 
ala. George, on the other hand, is 
somewhat vulnerable, it’s just that his 
opponents don’t usually get a chance 
to attack him. So when Kamala began 
his onslaught of chops and kicks, 
George went down like the funny farm 
men just shot him up with their funny 
farm trangs. Kamala pounced on him. 

Meanwhile, the crowd was going 
ga-ga because they’ve never seen 
George getting the tar beat out of him. 


I get the feeling that most fans appre- 
ciate George like they enjoy the mon- 
keys at the zoo—they wish that they 
could have him as a pet but are glad 
they can’t. But this is a human being, 
damn it. He deserves more respect. 
Ahh, what the hell—he sure is some- 
thing to look at, ay? And Kamala ain’t 
so bad, either, in fact he’s one of the 
best looking men in wrestling, although 
he’s not very pretty without his make-up. 

With George on his back drooling 


for no one is particular, Kamala did his 
top rope thing and flattened the Animal. 
And then he did it again. Oh ... the 
humanity!!! Kamala’s manager, The 
Wizard, just smiled. Apparently he 
likes a good freak show, too. 

George went out on a stretcher, 
Kamala went out in a chorus of boos, 
victorious. But thanks to both of them, 
the freak show is coming back into 
vogue, and lemme tell ya, it’s the sick- 
est, daddy, the sickest. 
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WRESTLER OF THE MONTH 


Top Contender for the UWF Title: 


“HACKSAW” 
JIM DUGGAN 


“One Man Gang is Dead Meat!” 








By Howard L. Frampton 
ombo’s Country Kitchen 
promised a wing-a-ding for 
its favorite patrons on New 
Year’s Eve and the closed- 
door bash was a roaring success. Blue 
collar and white collar friends and 
strangers had doffed their collars well 
before midnight in the pursuit of fun 
and revelry. The quietest people in the 
room happened to be UWF wrestlers. 

Terry Taylor is just naturally that 
way, so his reticence went unnoticed. 
In fact, he loosened up enough to wear 
his glasses upside down, cross his eyes 
and stick out his tongue at the stroke of 
midnight. Bobby Fulton of the Fantas- 
tics, who didn’t mind a few dozen 
“celebration” kisses from female par- 
tygoers, was quietly smiling his way 
through the agony of badly bruised 
ribs, sustained during a recent match 
with Wild Bill Irwin. 

Hacksaw Jim Duggan wasn’t happy 
at all. He brooded in a corner table, 
staring blankly ahead at the dance 
floor and leaving a weak drink un- 
Ee a eee - ry touched. 

“Hacksaw” Jim Duggan hauls back and prepares to unload on the spandex-clad “Jim? Jim?” Fulton asked his friend. 
frame of Freebird Michael Hayes. Duggan was glassy-eyed. He raised 
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“Hacksaw” Jim Duggan is recog- 
nized by his peers as the Number One 


challenger to UWF Heavyweight . 


Champion the One Man Gang. 
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presents 
“HACKSAW” 
JIM DUGGAN 





Michael Hayes begs for 
mercy from the mean- 
fisted glare of Jim 
Duggan. 


s- << es - 
uggan’s forearm crashlan 
Buddy Robert’s caved-in chest. 


The One Man Gang is the only obstacle 
between Jim Duggan and the UWF Title. 


ds 
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two clenched fists and rubbed his 
knuckles on the underside of his beard. 
He winced, involuntarily, as if some- 
thing burning had passed through his 
body. 

“J dunno, pal o’mine,” Duggan 
murmured. “But this ain’t no time to 
party.” He got up from his chair sud- 
denly and stuck out his hand. Fulton 
shrugged and shook it tentatively. 

Hacksaw blazed to the door, thread- 
ing his way through the heedless danc- 
ing merrymakers. Only Fulton saw 
him leave. 

Once safely in the parking lot, Dug- 
gan inhaled deeply of the mild South- 
ern air and exhaled slowly. The taste of 
the South in his lungs and mouth was 
invigorating. He pulled out a keyring 
from his white dinner jacket and flipped 
through the keys. He stopped at a bat- 
tered old key with half-peeled masking 
tape on the handle, momentarily skip- 
ping over the car door and ignition 


Se ee ee es SS 
“HACKSAW” 
JIM DUGGAN: 
“This ain’t no time 
to party.” 
{EE 
keys. Duggan held the key up in the 
air, at arm’s length. It looked good 
enough to kiss in the artificial moon- 
light. Then he bounded into his 
American-made sedan and drove def- 

ensively, going where he had to go. 
But he nearly collapsed in tears of 
rage when he got there. He had never 


been there afterhours before, and fig- | 


ured it would take no more than a key 
to get in. But it was shuttered and 
locked, shuttered with one of those big 
sliding sheet metal thangs they use to 
guard delis and shops in the big city. 
Duggan’s key fit the lock to the front 
door, but not the shutter. 

Damn!!! Damn!!! Damnit to hell!!! 

Hacksaw Duggan turned dejectedly 
towards his car and hopped in. He 
remembered that Danny Jencow had 
closed his gymnasium for three weeks 
while he was off skiing in Colorado. 
He was one of the last of the crusty 
independent businessmen who refuse 





“Hacksaw” hoists Buddy Roberts in the air and dumps him on his knee with a 
spine-crunching thud. 


to delegate authority in his absence. IfI 
can’t run it, he says in reference to one 
of the finest gyms in Louisiana, it ain’t 
workin’. 

Back on the interstate, Hacksaw 
dodged and weaved around suicidal 
drunken idiots and cranked up the 
Statler Brothers tape. He looked at the 


red digits stickered to his steering 
column. They said 11:46. 

Fourteen minutes later, 1987 began 
with Hacksaw Duggan plotting dark 
strategies to overthrow One Man Gang 
and win the UWF World’s Cham- 
pionship. The world outside his car 
celebrated in its own world. @ 
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The special rules of this apocalyptic confronta- 
tion stipulated that Ric Flair and Nikita Koloff 
would be bound by a Russian Chain, while Dusty 
Rhodes was strapped to Arn Anderson with a 
Bullrope. 


Be 
ee 
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Bullrope/Chain Match 
Nikita and Dusty Allign to Battle 
i=tfell oellarslale maa late cleo 
“THE SUPERPOWERS” 
im 01 @)>4°7:\ Pa 
TWO HORSEMEN 





Nobody ever expected to see Nikita Koloff combine forces with the “American®: ' 
Dream,” but now the two superpowers have buried the hatchet and launched | 
an all-out attack on the common enemy—Ric Flair and the “Four Horsemen!” 


























By ROBERT E. RIDDICK 
fter the tragic accident of 
NWA superstar Magnum 
T.A., the wrestling world 
was rocked by shock and 
sadness over the loss of one of its great- 
est performers. However, when all 
that’s good goes bad, there usually is 
some bad that goes good. Yet, who 
would have imagined that a Russian 
athlete would become a fighter for 
America? 

Certainly not this writer, and no 
other writer in the world would have 
dreamed of the day that the “Russian 
Nightmare” Nikita Koloff became the 
next great American hero! e 

“America’s Team:” Magnum T.A. 
and Dusty Rhodes—the inseperable 
force. One without the other was like 
day without night. And without one, 
the other seemed incomplete. Not to 


Nikita K oloff has mastered the Russian Chain and teaches Ric 
Flair a little lesson in advanced demolition. 





Ric Flair has found himself faced 
with the wild-eyed Nikita Koloff a 
lot lately. 





hose a. : i Ne 
Flair learns fast, as he and Arn Anderson use the 
Russian’s chain to their own advantage. 
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say the two men were of the Rock 
-n-Roll Express or Road Warriors 
mold, but that the two men when 
together, seemed unstoppable. But now, 
another force has come together, de- 
spite their vast cultural and political 
differences, to become one of the great- 
est attractions to hit wrestling in some 
time. The “Super Powers:” Dusty 
Rhodes and Nikita Koloff! 

The reasons behind the fusion of 
wrestling’s latest odd couple have to 
originate with the tragedy on October 
13, 1986 involving Magnum TA. 
Although Koloff and Magnum had 
battled on numerous occasions, over 
the prestigious United States Heavy- 
weight Title as well as the personal 
vendetta Allen built against Nikita for 
comments about Allen’s mother, the 
respect each man held for each other 
was built out of the hatred they inflicted 
on one another during their matches. 

After Allen’s accident, the “Four 
Horsemen” decided it was the prime 
time to strike Rhodes while he was 
alone and despondent. Their strike 
was successful as they attacked Dusty 
in the parking lot of Jim Crockett 
Promotions, and proceeded to break 
his right arm. Although several of 
Rhodes’ friends were more than ready 
to step forth and offer their services, 
one man, who had battled without 
conscience against countless American 
opponents, finally decided that enough 
was enough. It was time to become a 
Russian human being. 

“Magnum T.A. was tough and proud 
man,” stated Koloff. “He backed down 
from nothing or no one! Nikita respect 
this very, very much. When American 
Dream was attacked by ‘Four Horse- 
men,’ I knew that Magnum T.A. 
would have been there for him. Nikita 
see this, and I say, why? American 
dream is tough man,” continued Koloff, 
“but even he cannot fight four on one. 
Nikita is proud Soviet athlete, the best 
in the world! Nikita enjoy beating up 
on these other wrestlers, but especially 
these so-called, how you say, bullies? 
Well, Nikita is bully too, and I then 
decide to offer help to Dream to help 
him against ‘Four Horsemen’ until 
Magnum T.A. comes back!” 
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Nikita Koloff was 
hung out to dry by 
his own chain, while 
Arn Anderson bores 
the Bullrope into the 
scarred flesh of Dusty 
Rhodes’ forehead. 
“The Superpowers” 
would later launch 
anoffensive that would 
win the match. 


4 4 

Nikita stepped right into the frying 
pan on his first outing with Rhodes. 
With the huge crowd cheering on in 
bewilderment, Ole Anderson and J.J. 
Dillon were the first two victims of the 
wrath of the “Super Powers.” Dillon, 
whose forehead was severely lacer- 
ated, and whose eyes were badly 
blackened, was enough proof the 
damage that would be dealt out by 
Dusty and Nikita. The other Horse- 
men, Flair, Arn Anderson, and Tully 
Blanchard were on hand that night, 
and the rage in their eyes told the story 
entirely. Flair, in particular, promised 
to kick “that Russian SOB’s poste- 
rior!” Flair got his chance to back up 
his statement at “Starrcade *86” in 
Atlanta Georgia, but try as he might, 
the champ just couldn’t put the big 
Russian down. After both men were 
disqualified, it took over eight wrestlers 
to pull Nikita off the battered Flair. 

“Riddick,” said Nikita, “‘you see, 
whole world see that night that Nikita 
is next World’s Champion! All these 
other wrestlers try to save Ric Flair 
from Nikita, but they too feel Russian 
Sickle for sticking nose in business that 
no concern them! But now,” con- 
tinued Nikita, “Nikita and ‘American 
Dream’ have ‘Four Horsemen’ where 
we want them! ‘American Dream’ is 
master of Bullrope; Nikita is master of 
Russian Chain Match, and when we 
get Four Horsemen in ring, we will 
finish them once and for all!” 

Koloff and Rhodes were able to get 
their hands on two of the Four Horse- 





men recently in a Bullrope-Russian 
Chain Match in the Scope Coliseum in 
Norfolk, Virginia. World’s Champion 
Ric Flair and his cousin Arn Anderson 
were the opponents for the ‘Super 
Powers’ on this occasion, and although 
overwhelmed in the early stages of the 
match, Anderson and Flair were able 
to mount an offensive attack of their 
own. With Rhodes roped to Arn, and 
Nikita chained to Flair, the two Horse- 
men soon had the ‘Super Powers’ con- 
quered. The two cousins even man- 
aged to switch opponents, although 
still connected at the wrists to their 
respective opponents. However, the 
‘Super Powers’ were not to be denied 
this night as they started a counter 
attack that could win any war. With 
all four men now badly bloodied, Nik- 
ita managed to catch a dazed Arn 
Anderson with the devastating Rus- 
sian Sickle, and at the count of three, 
the ‘Super Powers’ had prevailed! 

After the match, a bloodied Nikita 
simply said “NO LAW!” 

“Nobody stop Nikita from doing 
what I want to do. Not Kremlin, not 
Uncle Ivan, no one! Nikita is his own 
man, U.S. Champion, and next, Nikita 
become World’s Champion! With help 
of ‘American Dream,’ Ric Flair, you 
go down! Nikita Koloff number one 
Russian Athlete, and soon Russian 
Superiority will be seen by all!” 

Although this writer never thought 
the day would come, could it be that a 
Russian has become the next great 
American hero? Only time will tell. @ 
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French-Canadian Connection 


THE ROUGEAU 
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Overruns America! 


BROTHERS 


The scientifically skilled Rougeau Brothers are 
forced to battle Texas-tornado style with the less 
accomplished team of The Islanders. 





By MONICA LISBEN 


t’s been a long time, too long, 
since the World Wrestling 
Federation has promoted a 
purely scientific match up. Mr. 
McMahon has long been under the 
scrutiny of astute fans and purists for 
strictly pitting rulebreakers vs. fan 
favorites, good guys vs. bad guys. 

Indeed, champion Hulk Hogan has 
caught plenty of flak in that depart- 
ment as he has never defended against 
a scientific wrestler and has earned the 
reputation as a “protected” champion. 
Well, the day when a deserving fan 
favorite gets his match against the 
Hulkster had yet to be seen, but much 
to the credit of the WWF, they have 
begun to promote matches that feature 
science vs. science, matches where 
wrestling fans don’t cheer for either 
team particularly, but rather cheer for 
the sheer joy of pure wrestling, wres- 
tling for the sake of wrestling, sweating 
for the high art of grappling unadul- 
tered by grudges or zealous title 
aspirations. 

Fans at the Meadowlands Arena 
were delighted to witness such a match, 
a tag-team match no less, pitting the 
newly formed team of The Islanders 
against the Canadian combo of the 
Rougeau Brothers. The Rougeaus have 
been together for some time now, 
defending various regional titles in 
their native frozen North and have 
quickly garnered a reputation in the 
big leagues as quality competitors and 
able grapplers. Fans have taken to 
them for their good looks and sexy 
French-Canadian accents while pro- 
moters have recognized their ability to 
excite large crowds with their syncro- 
nized tag team approach. The Rou- 
geaus have what it takes to become 
winners. 

The Islanders, Haku and Tama, 
have both been popular singles wrestlers 
and have combined their common 
Polynesian background to form a 
high-flying and colorful team. The 
potential for a great match was obvious 
and fans were not disappointed. 

The Rougeaus gained the advantage 
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An animated referree steps in to restore fair play to the action-packed tag match. 


first, Jacques taking down the younger 
Islander with a series of Armlock- 
Hiptoss combinations. Fundamental, 
yes, but the match had just started. 
Tama rolled across the ring and tagged 
out to his partner, his senior in size and 
strength. Haku took control of the 
match with a surprise Drop Kick fol- 
lowed with a Snapmare-Headlock 
combo, all very clean, very scientific. 
The match progressed much the same, 
good, clean action free of malice, both 
teams taking and losing control in a 
stunning display of wrestling technique. 
At one point, however, it looked as if 
the Rougeaus were going down as 
Haku snapped Ramon over his knee in 
a perfectly executed Back Breaker. But 
the Canadians were made of stronger 
stuff and came back with several near 
pinfalls garnered with lightning quick 
Sunset Flips. 


The Meadowlands crowd cheered 
them on, delighted with the fast paced 
display, free of the usual bologna— 
wasting time by leaving the ring, inter- 
ference by unscrupulous managers and 
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the like. And by the time the thirty 
minute time limit had expired, they 
were on their feet cheering for what (so 





“This match was 
...a tune up on the 
road to the gold.” 


far) was one of the best, most evenly 
matched bouts of the year. 

Matches such as this one are all too 
rare in the WWF, and in the wrestling 
world in general for that matter, and 
the promoters should be commended 
for their efforts to present such a 





match. Undeniably, however, both 
teams are looking at another scientific 
match, the scientific match, against the 
current champs, the post-scientific and 
superior British Bulldogs, and both 
teams deserye such an opportunity. 
First, however, they have to get through 
the number one rulebreaking contend- 
ers, the hot-to-trot Hart Foundation. 
And while The Islanders and the Rou- 
geaus have both met with the Harts, 
neither team had been able to score a 
decisive victory. This match, then, was 
not only a wonderful exhibition for the 
purist, but a tune up on the road to the 
gold. Still, that doesn’t change the treat 
of seeing such a glorious return to 
science. 


THE BEST WRESTLING 








BOOK EVER WRITTEN 


AN IN-DEPTH & COLORFUL LOOK AT TODAY’S SUPERSTARS 
A MUST FOR EVERY TRUE FAN’S COLLECTION 


PARTIAL CONTENTS: 
eAndre The Giant 


eAbdullah The Butcher 


eJerry ‘‘Crusher’’ 
Blackwell 


Ric Flair 

eCarlos Colon 
eGorgeous Jim Garvin 
eHulk Hogan 


eKamala, 
The Ugandan Giant 


eJunkyard Dog 


eThe Masked Superstar 


eRick Martel 

eThe Missing Link 
eDusty Rhodes 
Sergeant Slaughter 
Ken Patera 


eJimmy ‘‘Superfly’’ Snuka 


eRowdy Roddy Piper 
eRick Steamboat 
eHarley Race 
eJimmy Valiant 

°Big John Studd 
eKerry Von Erich 
eKevin Sullivan 
Greg Valentine 
°The Fabulous Ones 
°The Freebirds 


eThe Iron Sheik and 
Nikolai Volkoff 


eThe Road Warriers 
eLelani Kai 

°The Fabulous Moolah 
eWendi Richter 
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Amazing Value - Only $7.95 
Giant-size (9”x11") 


Hard cover book 


over 100 full-color 


glossy photos 








Every superstar listed is 
shown in a giant size full col- 
or action photo and has 
several pages devoted to his 
or her personal biography, 
career highlights, expert 
analysis of wrestling style 
and best move, physical 
statistics including unusual 
characteristics, titles held, 
famous rivalries, future 
predictions, and much, 
much, more! Everything is 
included—the heroes, the 
villians, tag teams, women, 
and famous celebrities. 
This is truly a superb book 
—authoritatively written and 
excitingly illustrated. Any 
wrestling fan will find 
himself reading and re- 
reading this book for many 
years to come. Order your 
copy today! 


WARNING: 

Many of the photos were 
taken during actual fights 
and some depict bloody 
and vicious acts of cruelty. 
Under no circumstances 
should this book be 
ordered by anyone un- 
prepared to witness such 
violence. 


30 DAY TRIAL! NO RISK OFFER! 


Enclosed is $7.95 plus $1.50 for shipping. | understand that if | am not 
fully satisfied | can return the book for a full refund within 30 days. 


LE Valco Publishing Co., Dept. “1-55 

j Box 2012, New Rochelle, NY 10802 
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“Macho Man” is ‘starting to 
wonder why his fan support 
suddenly slipped away from him. 
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Hulk Hogan Comes to the Aid of 
Stricken Steamboat! 





RANDY SAVAGE 


IS THIS THE END OF “MACHOMANIA?” 


The “Macho Man” was in an unusual position as a rulebreaking champion 
who commanded the fans’ respect, but that all changed with a career 
threatening injury to Ricky Steamboat—and now “The Dragon” is back with 
Hulk Hogan and hordes of mat-fans rallied to rid wrestling of Randy Savage! 


ick Steamboat is the big- 
gest chump in the WWF. 
He gets the tar beaten out 
of him by just about every- 
body he faces. F’rinstance, when he 
first tangled with Muraco they nearly 
killed him. Sure, he finally got his licks 
in but I wouldn’t exactly call it evened 
up. And then there was ol’ Jake the 
Snake. ... KA-POW!!! Right on the 
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Hulk Hogan has joined a recovered Ricky Steamboat to revenge Randy Savage’s sadistic actions. 


By HANDSOME 
MICK WILD 


concrete floor with the DDT. 


YOWZA!!! Steamboat would come 
back to chase The Snake away with 
The Dragon that Vince bought him, 
but it’ll be a long time before he forgets 
that bump on his noggin. 

So now Steamer’s chasing the Macho 





4 


Man, and so far, all he’s gotten is a pain 
in the neck, hah, hah, hah. Yeah, it’s all 
healed and he’s back and madder than 
hell, but can he really win the Intercon- 
tinental Title from Savage? 

Here’s the problem: maybe Ricky 
could win the title, and maybe he will, 
but not if he continues to enlist the aid 
of the bruiser they call champ, a/k/a 
The Hulkster. Macho Man don’t have 
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Randy Savage’s flailing capes (below) can’t save 
him from Hulk Hogan’s superhuman strength 
(right). 


no tag-team belt, ya see, and even if the 
fans love it, and all the righteous 
wrestlers in the world wanna rally 
with Steamboat, he’s still gonna have 
to beat Savage on his own. The Hulk 
may think that he’s helping Steam- 
boat, but he’s just another distraction. 

Savage has his own distractions, 
too, mostly Elizabeth but most recently 
the Honky Tonk Man, the WWF's 
answer to Jeremy Tepper. Where did 
they get this buffoon? I'll give him 
some credit, he can wrestle, but I’ll bet 
Elivis is rolling in his grave if they have 
wrestling in heaven and the smart 
money says they do. The Honky Tonk 
Man and The Macho Man, who should 
simply be known as The Men, have 
been tag-teaming since Mr. Shake, 
Rattle, and Roll woke up one morning 
to find out that the fans really hated 
him. 

What you have here could easily be 
a ploy by the Macho Man to keep the 
Steamer away from his belt by drag- 
ging him into tag-team matches. It also 
gives the Honky Tonk Man a chance 
to wrestle against real competitors in 
the Main Event, which he would never 
be able to do without the help of the 
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Macho One. 

So once again, Steamboat is in a 
feud. The guy loves to feud with what- 
ever rulebreaker is free on any given 
week. For a change, at least, he’s going 
for a championship strap, but he still 
better think twice and get down to 
basics. Vendettas and marquee name 
tag-teams don’t win belts and it’s about 
time Steamboat stopped being a chump 


~ 


>» 
After nearly having his wrestling career ended by Savage, Steamboat has the 





and won a title. 

Savage and Steamboat. That is, 
after all is said and done, the hottest 
feud in the WWF right now, and 
although the details of the big Wrestle- 
Rama havent’ been announced as we 
go to press, figure that they’re going to 
play a big part of it, but not as big as the 
biggest man in wrestling, Andre the 
Giant. Andre, who you recall was 
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“Macho Man” right where he wants him. 


Randy Savage attempts to clobber the 
wounded Heavyweight Champion. 


banned and then a Machine (I guess 
the Machines went back to that Japa- 
nese Garden on Staten Island). He’s 
back now, though, and look for him to 
be involved in a history making brawl 


oy & 


The Honky Tonk Man has formed a partnership with the “Macho Man”, and 
hopes to land his own title shot against the happy Hulkster. 


with none other than Hulk Hogan 
himself. 

That’s right sports fans, while the 
Hulk is busy trying to help out Ricky, 
Bobby Heenan is plotting to turn 


“Macho Man” maintains 
his balance during Ricky 
Steamboat’s attempted Sun- 
set Flip. 


Andre’s loyalties over to the rule- 
breaking camp. And if he succeeds, 
he’ll have a new angle on Hogan’s belt 
and own one half of the biggest match 
in WWF history. Jesse the Body is 
supposed to be investigating Andre’s 
return, but Heenan won’t talk and 
won't help him out. Once again, Andre 
is the center of a scandal, Andre-gate 
Part II. Watch out for developments in 
this department because this could 
rock the entire wrestling world. 
That’s the state of the WWF as we 
head towards the Big Show. There are 
lots of other matches to be made, per- 
haps Jake vs. The Rebel or the Island- 
ers vs. Orton and Muraco, but the 
Steamboat-Savage feud is what’s hot. 
And if Heenan gets his hands on 
Andre. ... Well, I wouldn’t want to 
hazard a guess but it’s gonna drive the 
fans crazy, guaranteed. The state of the 
WWFE is alive and well and getting 
better as we head into March. Is it any 
wonder? & 
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WRESTLING 
PROFILE 


“The Natural” Butch Reed is looking 
to assert himself as a major force in the 
WWE under the influence of the “Doc- 
tor of Style.” 











Slick Serves Up Disaster au “Natural!” 


BUTCH REED 
ACTS NATURALLY! 


Championship Committee 
Conspires to Stifle Slick’s 
Onslaught in WWF. 


If you thought that shifty-eyed Slick had a few tricks up his sleazy sleeves, 








read this inside peak at how the powermongers in the WWF manipulate the 
media coverage of the “Doctor of Style” and his intern “The Natural.” 





Photos by John Barrett 







e belongs to the WWF 
Championship Commit- 
tee. He requires Seven 
Seas Creamy Italian 
dressing on his salad. And if it doesn’t 
cake his lettuce, he walks out of the 
restaurant. 

“This crapola tastes like Rudolph 
the Red-Nosed Reindeer’s toe cheese!!!” 
he sneered, practically spitting on the 
poor waitress’ barettes. “I want a well- 
done steak and Seven Seas. If you 
don’t send me the red pepper wonder- 
land of Seven Seas Creamy Eye-Tie 
salad dressing, I'll cancel my charges in 
this measly wormhole dump of a 
dive!!!” 

The waitress knew what the bul- 
bous disgusting fat drooling member 
of the WWF Championship Commit- 
tee wanted, but she smiled and clenched 
her teeth. The new busboy screwed up. 
So what. 

“Yes, sir, Mr. we know 
your favorite condiment by heart.” 

rll refer to the WWF Champion- 
ship Committee member-in-good stand- 
ing as “Red Throat.” His diet’s frankly 
appalling; ice cream dabbled with 
cayenne pepper would not be out of 
the ordinary for this lardass lord of the 
mat wars. “Food frightens me,” he told 





By JIM SCHUERMANN 


me once, “so I pulverzie its influence 
with heady spices. All we eat is poison, 
so the stomach must die before the 








Slick is the victim of media slander by 
the WWF Championship Committee. 


body and soul realizes what it’s 
swallowing.” 

“T’m tempted to think you’re speak- 
ing gibberish in order to avoid my line 
of inquiry,” I said, sipping ice water. 

“Your’re fulla *%#@!” Red Throat 
choked. His forehead changed to crim- 
son. Red Throat’s steak arrived, and he 
had reached for the horseradish before 
the waitress could settle the steaming 
plate. Red Throat ladled out yellow 
chum on the beefy brown tissue. 

“A AAAAHHHHHHHH!!!” Red 
Throat sniffed up at the aroma. Food’s 
gotta taste like hell in order to appre- 
ciate the depth of violence,” he said. 

Red Throat commenced cramming 
beef into his craw. It seemed to liquefy 
in his mouth before it passed through 
his throat pipes, because he drank 
down chummers of the steak in seconds 
without chewing. The T-Bone was 


* gone in ten minutes, and we were 


ready to talk. 

“Slick has bribed the Championship 
Committee,” my committee source 
purred, jamming a toothpick into the 
nether regions of his molars. 

“Butch Reed’s license was caught 
up with some trouble in 
(a banana republic in the Caribbean I 
cannot reveal). Your stories about 
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An animated Butch Reed is hopping mad (top left), and fakes it out on Tito Santana’s skull (above. 


ae SS a fh EE) 
didn’t help matters in any way either, 
pal. Keep out of the local scene.” 

I knew what he was talking about. 
The perfect bleach. “If you’re gonna 
look natural like Butch Reed, you pay 
through questionable accounts,” my 
source said. He belched into his hands 
and fluttered his palms in the air, as if 
spreading its airless stench. 

“The perfect bleach is a crime against 
nature,” Red Throat gasped, feeling his 
final blast of hyperspiced beef blast 
towards his bloated colon. Clotty blue 
veins burst angrily at his temples. 


“The perfect bleach is an extract of 
the sweat glands of endangered spe- 
cies. Porpoises, whales, bald eagles, 
slinger beavers, and exotic species of 
warm-water fish. 

“Slick specifies that Butch Reed’s 
hair dye be the color of bad saffron 
yeller,” Red Throat continued, drop- 
ping all five chins to wipe the grease. 

“Tncluding the Washita Thorn Baby?” 
I asked innocently. 

Red Throat started, and belched. 
“Yeah. Yeah.” 

“T didn’t know the slinger beaver 
was endangered, after the Sierra Club 


PROFILE & BUTCH REED * PROFILE 


BIRTHSIGN: Aquarius 


HOMETOWN: Kansas City, MO 


HEIGHT: 64” | 
WEIGHT: 255 Ibs. 





FAVORITE COLOR: Brown 
FAVORITE FOOD: Fried Chicken 
FAVORITE SINGER: Prince 
FAVORITE TV SHOW: NBA on CBS 
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set up their hydro space at Billy 
Hatcher’s farm,” I pushed. 

Red Throat glared at me, and drank 
something big from his glass, wincing. 
“Yeah, well Hatcher’s an unreliable 
character, and we have reason to 
believe that he’s secretly funded by 
Slick’s Swiss bank account.” 

I was bluffing like a cheatin’ China- 
man. It worked. 

Now I knew that “Red Throat” was 
attempting to destroy Slick and his 
favored charge, Butch Reed. Through 
the aegis of the Champinship Commit- 
tee, no less, which frightened me and 
any other wrestling fan with a cold eye 
clasped upon the integrity of the sport. 

Billy Hatcher is a baseball player. 
There’s no such thing as a slinger 


| beaver, save for adolescent fantasies. 


And the Sierra Club couldn’t care two 


| flaming turds about wrestling; they 


have important things to worry about, 
like the future of Planet Earth. 
Red Throat was lying. He was try- 


| ing to eliminate Slick’s influence on 
} the Championship with fake leaks to 


the press. Government officials are 
known to do that. 





WME Action Gallery! . 
Butch Reed vs. Tito Santana 
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ee into Tito Santana’s back as The Slickster looks on approvingly. 











Sassy Missy Hyatt fans the 
fire of her man “Hot Stuff” 
Eddie Gilbert. 











Photos by Jimmy Papa 


INTO THE SPOTLIGHT 


_ The Flaming Wildman 


“EDDIE GILBERT ARRIVES!! 
“Hot Stuff” and Missy Hyatt 
Set the Mat-World on Fire 


of the Ul 










By MIKE EDISON 


t was rainy Saturday night in 
New York City and a handful 
of bored NYU students were in 
their dormitory’s TV lounge 
watching wrestling. They would have 
been watching the horror flick or the 
rock show if not for a zealous grap- 
pling fan who insisted that Saturday 


night TV wouldn’t be worth turning | 


on if it weren’t for the traditional wres- 
tling broadcast, and besides, he was 
buying the beer. 

When the Grand Wizard of Wres- 
tling came on with his charge The 
Masked Superstar, those college kids 
who thought they were too goddam 
erudite to watch Professional Wres- 
tling, of all things, began to take notice: 
there was something there. Even a 
brain glutted college student couldn’t 
help but notice the high-class sophisti- 
cation and visionary fashion stylings of 
the Grand Wizard, and they stopped 
whining aobut missing David Bowie 
on the “Midnight Special.” 

The Masked Superstar was gearing 
up for a title match with then champ 
Bobby Backlund and was entering the 
ring to wrestle Backlund’s protege, 
Eddie Gilbert, for the TV audience. 
Gilbert was scrawny but vaguely 
scientific; afterall he had the vast 
knowledge of Backlund at his disposal. 


Times have changed since Eddie Gilbert debuted as the baby-faced protege of 
Bob Backlund, and now the head of “Hot Stuff International” is firing up the 
UWF, with the smoldering Missy Hyatt at his side! 





Eddie Gilbert prepares to pounce on his principle opponent in the UWF. the 
maniacal Missing Link. 


bobby accompanied him to the ring 
ready to coach him in his first televised 
Main Event. Indeed, the Superstar was 
the number one contender and quite 
the formidable opponent. For Gilbert 


this would be a very telling match. 
To make a long story short (one that 
sereptitiously leads to the Superstar 
hurting Backlund’s neck and priming 
him for his historic defeat to the Iron 
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Sheik and the birth of Hulkamania), 
Gilbert went out on a stretcher that 
night thanks to three of the masked 
man’s Corkscrew Neckbreakers and 
Backlund went out crying for the TV 
audience. The college kids were rolling 
on the floor, tear-streamed from laugh- 
ing so hard. It had been a long time 
since they had seen someone so gener- 
ally pathetic as Gilbert, who had proven 
to be nothing more than green and 
certainly unprepared to tackle a man 
like the Superstar. And the experts 


wa 








hee \ 4 - 
Missy Hyatt displays her concern over 
Gilbert’s sordid ring affairs. 


agreed with these neophyte fans (who 
that very night were convinced of the 
sheer beauty of Professional Wrestling 
and would go on to tune in every Sat- 
urday night) that Gilbert was going 
nowhere fast except to bed, and who 
would have ever thought that he was 
going to end up there with no less than 
the buxom and blnde haired Missy 
Hyatt? And a convincing wrestling 
career ta boot. 
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The crimson brow of the Missing Link prowls over the equally bloody mug of his 


wounded prey. 


“Hot Stuff’ Eddie Gilbert has come 
a long way since he played his part in 
that stellar display of inability, all the 
way from a stretcher under the wings 
of “The All-American Boy” to becom- 
ing the UWF’s most hated bad boy 
with the UWF’s most hated but most 
fantasized about bitch on his arm. 

“Hot Stuff’ doesn’t like to talk too 
much about the day the Masked 
Superstar nearly ended his career. “Dad 
told me there would be days like that,” 
he notes and shrugs it off. “Let’s talk 
about the present, man, let’s talk about 
Hot Stuff International and about the 
classiest, sexiest, hottest piece of woman 
in all of wrestling, the one and only 
Missy Hyatt, baby. Let’s talk about 
that slut Dark Journey and her meat 


man the Missing Link. Let’s talk about 
Johnny Sour Grapes Tatum, daddy. 
Let’s talk about what I have and every- 
body wants—the raw talent, the looks, 
and the Number One Babe. We’re 
talking Hot Stuff, man, like on fire. 
Hmmf.” Yup, if there’s one thing Gil- 
bert is good at, it’s talking. 

But since his days as a crippled fan 
favorite, Gilbert has come a long way 
in the grappling department. Currently 
feuding with the beastly Missing Link, 
he’s held his own despite his lack of 
brawn and not so quietly become the 
most hated man in the UWF, quite a 
distinction considering the presence of 
the Freebirds and the One Man Gang. 
It takes some kind of charisma to be 
more hated than that crew. 


Eddie Gilbert explains to a 
UWF announcer what his 
intentions are with the Miss- 
ing Link (right). “4 


“Oh, Eddie’s just the sweetest thing,” 
drones Missy. “We're only hated because 
everyone’s jealous because we have 
each other, because I have the hottest 
man and he’s got just the hottest lady. 
... I mean when we're together, we 
just smoke.” 

No man would deny that Missy is 
an attractive proposition, but Eddie? 
He’s a lot closer in build to Jimmy 
Hart than to Hulk Hogan, that’s for 
sure, and UWF analysts and gossip 
mongers are always chatting about the 
secret behind their relationship, like if 
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“Eddie is now a big 
name and so is his 
sultry sidekick.” 


SSS BS a ee 
Missy could have any man she wanted, 
and she can, then why Eddie Gilbert? 

It doesn’t make any sense on the 
surface, but the results of their little 
tryst have been impressive. Little ol’ 
Eddie is now a big name and so is his 
sultry sidekick. What they chanced 


upon is a formula: modestly built 
Eddie scores the prom queen amongst 
a horde of He Men, and Missy gets the 
most obnoxious mouth piece since 
Piper turned fan favorite. And now 
everyone hates them, everyone wants 
to kick their cute li'l tails all over the 
territory. Make no mistake, theirs is a 
relationship founded on equal parts of 
love and lust—lust for the money they 
love so dearly. Who knows what 
happens when they go home at night? 
And who cares? This truly is a sordid 
affair. 
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Mid-Atlantic Champion in Titanic Battle! 


RONNIE GARVIN 
ROCKED BY 


BIG BUBBAI!! 
“Hands of Stone” Shattered by 
Jim Cornette’s Cohorts! 


Ithough at first it appeared 

to be a mismatch, the 

battle between Mid-At- 

lantic Champion Ronnie 
Garvin and Bodyguard Big Bubba 
Rogers almost turned into another 
case of David and Goliath. 

It was a stone that slayed the huge 
giant in the Bible, but it was the stone- 
like hands of Garvin that almost de- 
stroyed Rogers in Atlanta. Almost, 
however, only counts in horseshoes, 
because that night Bubba’s man Jim 
Cornette delivered a crushing fore- 
hand slam with his tennis racket on the 
head of a dazed Garvin. Rogers was 
able to struggle to his feet and was 
declared the winner. 

With his pride severely stung, Gar- 
vin challenged Bubba to a series of 
Louisville Streetfights and this time he 
hoped to be a lot more successful. And, 
his reasoning seemed to be on the right 
track because Cornette was out of 
action, nursing a broken leg he received 
at the hands of the Road Warriors. 
After entering the ring first, Garvin 
anxiously awaited his huge opponent’s 
appearance. He didn’t have to wait 
long as the theme from Peter Gunn 
blared through the arena. 

But, to the surprise of Garvin, Bubba 
was not alone—as Beautiful Bobby 
Eaton accompanied Bubba to the ring. 
The minute the bell rang, the two war- 
riors commenced battle. Although 
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By ROBERT E. RIDDICK 


Rogers held a definite size and strength 


advantage, Garvin was able to use his 
speed, along with some powerful blows 
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Ronnie Garvin found himself overmatched by the sizable Bubba 


Ss 
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to force Bubba to think again. Rogers 
then powered Garvin into a corner, 
and began a vicious assault consisting 
of blows to his head and torso. He then 
Slammed Garvin to the canvas, but the 





Rogers in the 


challenger’s specialty match, the Louisville Streetfight. 


Photos by Robert Riddick 


Mid-Atlantic Champion Ronnie Garvin is known for his “Hands of Stone,” but 
he was matched aginst a mountain when Bubba Rogers used the connivery ) 
Jim Cornette’s camp to knock his rocks off! 


fiery Canadian quickly arose and began 
an attack that left Bubba dazed. Sud- 
denly, a hard right hand sent Rogers 
down hard! As the referee counted, 
Bubba slowly regained his footing but 
while bending over, the burly body- 
guard slipped into his boot and took a 
chain from it. After cold cocking Gar- 
vin with the weapon, Bubba again 
mounted an offensive that left Ronnie 
badly bloodied and dazed. Rogers then 
wrapped the chain around Garvin’s 
neck, and tried his best to choke the life 
out of Ronnie. 

But Garvin, never one to quit, called 
upon all his reserves to hit Rogers 
below the belt in a valiant attempt to 
free himself. Once freed, Ronnie really 
pounded the big man from pillar to 
post. But, as in the previous meetings, 


“Beautiful” Bobby Eaton of 
the Midnight Express escorted 
Big Bubba into the ring (left), 
but Rogers had another friend 
stashed in his boot (below). 








Bubba Rogers used his devastating Body Slam ( left) to combat Ronnie Garvin’s 
lethal “Hands of Stone” (right). 
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Garvin’s best efforts were to go for 
naught. As Ronnie hit the ropes for an 
attempted Flying Bodypress, he was 
tripped up by Eaton and pinned easily 
by Rogers. 

Afterwards, a jubilant Eaton said 
“Jimmy (Cornette) would be so happy 
and so proud to have seen Bubba de- 
stroy that little tanned midget. It’s just 
like Jimmy, Dennis, Bubba and me 
have always aid, Garvin’s nickname 
should be ‘Pebbles’ instead of “Hands 
of Stone.’ Tonight,” said Eaton, “the 
stones were crushed, just like pebbles, 
and you know what happens to crushed 
pebbles don’t you? They turn into dust 
and blow away forever! HA, HA, 
HA!” 





Ronnie Garvin mustered the strength 
to toss Big Bubba across the ring. 


A despondent, but still raging Gar- 
vin had this to say. “This isn’t over by a 
long shot! That’s twice that the big slob 
had to have help to beat me. Well, I'll 
be damned the day any man thinks he 
can walk over Ronnie Garvin and get 
away with it! Before it’s all over, I’m 
going to show everyody that Bubba 
Rogers can get his clock cleaned just 
like anybody else, and you better 
believe that I'll clean his clock com- 
pletely out!” 

There’s no doubt that this feud is far 
from over, and sooner or later Big 
Bubba Rogers is going to have to prove 
his worth, man to man before he can 
receive the respect he thinks he already 
has. 


“GORGEOUS” GARVIN ents SOME ACTION 


hile Ronnie Garvin 
basks in the irridescent 
glow of his Mid-Atlantic 
Championship and the 
mild encouragement of Mid-Atlantic 
mat-fans, a flashy and equally expe- 
rienced grappler—who just happens 
to be his younger brother—has seem- 


ingly hit a few pot-holes along hisroad f 


to glory. 
Although Ronnie just calls him 
Jimmy, he’s still the “Gorgeous One” 


to mat-fans, and “Gorgeous” Jimmy © 


Garvin is more than a tad tired of 
battling in his brother’s shadow. 

“If there’s one thing I can’t stand 
about wrestling, it’s that the fans are so 
dog-gone stupid,” bawled Jimmy 
Garvin as the everpresent “Precious” 
soothed his wounded ego by stroking 
his chest hair. “These dim-witted 
dingbats wouldn’t recognize wrestling 
talent if it came up and tongue-kissed 
em. Anyone in their right mind can 
see that I’m the most manly man in the 
mat-wars, and my ‘Precious’ here is all 
women. Jt’s not my fault that these 
pee-brained jerks don’t have a mind of 
their own!!” 

“Tell °em honey,” chimed in “Pre- 
cious,” her spandex squeaking as she 
shifted position in her seat. “Not only 
are you the greatest wrestler who ever 
set foot in the ring, but you’re the most 





“Gorgeous” Jimmy Garvin would like to get some attention for his wrestling 
skills, and not just his macho sex-object image. 


beautiful speciman of manhood that 
the mat-world’s ever seen!” 

While there’s plenty of room for 
debate on this issue, as the “Gorgeous” 
Garvin prompts comparison with other 
boastful stars such as “Beautiful” Bobby 
Eaton, “Loverboy” Dennis Condrey, 
and “Ravishing” Rick Rude. Some- 
how, knicknames just don’t carry the 
weight they used to anymore. 

“You don’t need to know the nick- 


name when you look at me, jack. 
What you see is what you get, and I’ve 
got more than a mouthful, if you know 
what I mean.” 

“Precious” nodded in agreement, as 
the two lovebirds of the Squared Cir- 
cle swapped spit in a shared embrace. 
It’s really no wonder that “Gorgeous” 
Garvin has been distracted from his 
championship goals. 

@ JEREMY TEPPER 
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Barry Windham and Ronnie Garvin have wrested the U.S. Tag-Team Title from Ivan Koloff and Krusher Khruscheyv. 


WRESTLING’S TOP TWENTY 


1. RIC FLAIR, NWA World's Champion 11. DUSTY RHODES, NWA contender 
2. HULK HOGAN, WWF World’s Champion 12. KAMALA, WWF contender 
3. NIKITA KOLOFF, NWA United States Champion 13. HACKSAW DUGGAN, UWF contender 
4. RANDY SAVAGE, WWF Intercontinental Champion 14. HARLEY RACE, WWF contender 
5. RICKY STEAMBOAT, WWF contender 15. LEX LUGAR, Southern Champion 
6. ONE MAN GANG, UWF World's Champion 16. BARRY WINDHAM, NWA contender 
7. NICK BOCKWINKEL, AWA World’s Champion 17. RODDY PIPER, WWF contender 
8. KEVIN VON ERICH, World Class World's Champion 18. SAVANNAH JACK, UWF TV Champion 
9. TULLY BLANCHARD, NWA TV Champion 19. JAKE ROBERTS, WWF contender 
10. PAUL ORNDORFF, WWF contender 20. ANDRE THE GIANT, WWF contender 
TAG-TEAMS 
1. THE BRITISH BULLDOGS, Dynamite Kid and Davey Boy Smith; WWF Champions 
2. RICK RUDE and MANNY FERNANDEZ; NWA Champions 
3. BARRY WINDHAM and RONNIE GARVIN; United States Champions 
4. WILD BILL IRWIN and BAD LEROY BROWN; UWF Champions 
5. THE HART FOUNDATION, Jim Niedhardt and Brett Hart; WWF contenders 
6. LANCE VON ERICH and DINGO WARRIOR; World Class Champions 
7. THE ROUGEAU BROTHERS, Jacques and Ramon Rougeau; WWF contenders 
8. PLAYBOY BUDDY ROSE and DOUG SOMMERS; AWA Champions 
9. THE ROCK-N-ROLL EXPRESS, Robert Gibson and Ricky Morton; NWA contenders 


10. THE ROAD WARRIORS, Hawk and Animal, NWA Contenders 
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RATINGS 


WWF 


. Hulk Hogan 
. Randy Savage 
. Ricky Steamboat 
Kamala 
. Paul Orndorff 
. Harley Race 
. Roddy Piper 
8. Jake Roberts 
9. Adrian Adonis 
10. Andre the Giant 


NOORWNH 


NWA 


1. Ric Flair 

2. Nikita Koloff 

3. Barry Windham 

4. Tully Blanchard 

5. Dusty Rhodes 

6. Ronnie Garvin 

7. Arn Anderson 

8. Bubba Rogers 

9. Dick Murdoch 
10. Jimmy Garvin 


AWA 


1. Nick Bockwinkel 
2. Larry Zbyszko 
3. Curt Hennig 
4. Col. DeBeers 
5. Johnny Rich 
6. Boris Zuchoff 
7. Silo Sam 
8. Brad Rhenigans 
9. Ken Timbs 

10. Greg Gagne 


MANAGERS 


1. Bobby Heenan 
2. Skandor Akbar 
3. Jimmy Hart 
4, Paul Jones 
5. The Wizard 
6. Slick 
7. Jim Cornette 
8. J.J. Dillon 
9. Johnny V. 

10. Larry Sharpe 





Terry Gordy 
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UWF 


1 
2 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 
10 


. One Man Gang 
. Savannah Jack 
. Jim Duggan 

. Ted DiBiase 

. Terry Gordy 

. Eddie Gulbert 

. Terry Taylor 

. Buddy Roberts 
. Sting 

. Angel of Death 


WORLD CLASS 


—_ 


SCOMNOONARWNM— 


. Kevin Von Erich 

. Crusher Yarkov 

. Lance Von Erich 

. Steve Simpson 

. The Dingo Warrior 
Brian Adias 

_ Al Madril 

Killer Brooks 
Black Bart 

Bruiser Brody 


FLORIDA 


COON OOAfWNM 


oak 


. Lex Lugar 

. Ron Simmons 

. Kendall Windham 
. Kevin Sullivan 

. Mike Graham 

. Chris Champion 

. Shawne Royal 

. Vick Steamboat 


. Kareem Muhammad 


. Ed Gantner 





WOMEN’S WRESTLING 


1 
2 
3 
4 
5. 
6 
7 
8 
9 


. Misty Blue Simms 
. Wendi Richter 

. Sherri Martel 

. Cat LeRoux 
Debbie Combs 

. Candi Divine 

. Luna Vachon 

. Linda Dallas 

. The Lock 


10. Fabulous Moolah 
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hile most mat-fans are 
an assemblage of nar- 
row minded, dim-witted 
idiots, there is and 
always has been a strong but vocal 
share which supports rulebreakers. 
Though I tried to hide it, even your 
illustrious editor here grew up admir- 
ing the outspoken genious of men like 
Freddie Blassie and the Grand Wizard 
of Wrestling, and I can remember 
cheering George Steele as he gobbled 
down turnbuckles before they were 
sugar coated. To me and many “‘intel- 
ligent” fans, scientific wrestling stars 
were and always will be a real yawn, 
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THE LAST PAGE 


The final word this month from Wrestling’s MAIN EVENT! 


Wrestling rulebreakers such as Randy Savage maintain cult followings among freethinking mat-fans. 





and warrant chants of “BORING” 
rather than cheers and applause. 

The real flash and substance comes 
from wrestlers with personality, who 
don’t mind going out on a limb to let 
their views be known. A perfect 
example is “Macho Man” Randy Sav- 
age, who boldly enters arenas to the 
strains of “Pomp and Circumstance.” 

Many of Savage’s actions may not 
be popular, but he’s bound to stir up a 
response wherever the appears, and 
even his detractors have to wipe the 
drool off their lips when they get a 
good look at the luscious Elizabeth. 
“Randy Savage is the coolest cat in 
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rasslin’,” offered one enlightened mat- 
fan who regularly attends cards at the 
Nassau Coliseum. “I couldn’t care less 
about muscle-bound dolts like Steam- 
boat and Hogan, the WWF needs real 
men with real style—and Savage just 
oozes style!” 

That’s right, folks. Fan-favorites and 
scientific stars are a dime a dozen (and 
I’m looking for the guy who’s supply- 
ing the dimes), every one’s a goody- 
two shoes with an eye on the TV 
camera. Wrestling’s a sport for rebels, 
and that means rulebreakers. Vive le 
difference, nice guys finish last! 

@ JEREMY TEPPER 
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COLLECTORS EDITIONS 


ACTION ALBUM 1 ACTION ALBUM 2 


WME’s PHOTO ACTION 
ALBUM was a landmark publica- 
tion presenting the serious wres- 
tling fan with the opportunity to 
own the first publication dedicated 
to capturing the greatest wrestlers 
in that fleeting moment when 
they’re at their brutal high flying 
best. 


Name 
Address 


rr nn 5 


WME’s PHOTO ACTION 
ALBUM 2. The second volume of 
what is destined to be a classic ser- 
ies of wrestling publications. 
Another thrilled packed action 
photo album of the greatest stars of 
the squared circle in all their brutal 
glory. Many of your favorite stars 


are depicted on every page. 


HEROES AND VILLAINS is 
WME’s way of presenting our 
readers with a magazine strung 
cover to cover with close-up por- 
traits of some of the most popular 
stars of the Squared Circle, along 
with some of the most despised, all 
neatly cropped on our trademark 
high gloss paper and suitable for 
framing. Don’t be the last one on 
your block to have these great pic- 
tures hanging on your wall! 


Wrestling’s MAIN EVENI 
Pumpkin Press Inc. 350 5th Ave. Suite 6204 
Send check or money order (no C.O.D.) 


City —— — eS Stato 


0 Champions $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

D Action Album 1 $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

O Action album 2 $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

D Action Album 3 $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

O Heroes & Villians $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

O Caps $4.95 each + $1.00 postage and handling charge for each hat 

O Belt Buckles $8.95 each plus $1.00 postage and handling charge for each buckle 
New York State residents add 84% sales tax for each item ordered 


boo Bectiund 
Dusty Rhodes 
Mae Rotundo 
Ken Patera 

Nich Bock mmte! 
Pochy Steamboat 
and many more 


VOLUME 1 


Now for the first time ever you 
can be the proud owner of Wres- 
tling’s MAIN EVENT’s CHAM- 
PIONS,, WME’s official book of 
pro wrestling’s greatest title holders. 
Champions past and present are 
presented in all their glory and 
present are presented in all their 
glory. 








Foreign residents add $1.00 for each item for boat mail and $2.00 each item for air mail. 
! Allow 4 weeks for delivery. Canadian orders must be in U.S. currency 





ACTION ALBUM III 


WME’s PHOTO ACTION ALBUM 
IIL is the third in the trilogy of these 
exciting pictoral publications. As 
in albums one and two, this maga- 
zine concentrates on capturing the 
leading mat-stars of today in the 
act of mortal combat, and our top- 
notch photography is high-lighted 
by our bold full-page format. 


HATS OFF 


Try on our colorful red and blue 
WME hat and show the world 
who's the “#1 magazine for Mat 
Fans Today!” One size fits all. 


BUCKLE UP 


Feel like a champion when you're 
wearing a heavy duty WME belt 
buckle, featuring two 3-D grapplers 
molded in high quality brass tone 
metal. 
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